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„Nol" 

„But, Larsie .." 

ul said, NO!" 

Lars crossed his arms, staring at Kirk. 

„But, baby, its Halloween, and its my duty as a vampire to prowl around on Halloween" 


Kirk the vampire sounded hurt. He already wore an evening suit and his newest vampire's cape, and he had 


been busy with his hairdo for hours to look best. 


"My dear father, Count Dracula, would be highly disappointed, if | won't take this duty seriously." 
"No! You won't go out! No way!" 
"But, Larsie .." 


"Have you got deaf all of a sudden, fucker?" Lars now yelled at his vampire lover who pouted at him. "I said, 
no. l'm not interested in your fucking vampire's Halloween duty, and you will NOT go out. You'll make a fool of 
yourself. Everybody will laugh about you, or maybe me. Not to mention your risk to get staked by every 
drunken idiot who thinks that he might be a vampire slayer .. You stay at home." 


Kirk the vampire angrily stomped his foot, now, staring daggers at Lars. Then he stomped his foot once more. 


"You can't make me stay at home, if | don't want to stay .. l'm a vampire of noble blood, and so | must prowl 
around on Halloween. It's my duty! | must do my job to bring horror and fear to everybody in reach, and to 
snap the neck of every drunken fucker who wants to kill me .. And, as | want to point out once more, my dear 
father is Count Dracula himself, so | ALWAYS must do my very best to get him proud of me. My vampire's 
manners ALWAYS must be flawlessly. Especially on Halloween" 


Lars was near exploding, now. He breathed in and out multiple times to calm himself down. This was awfull And 


Kirk didn't get the message since hours, all stupid vampire of noble blood. 
Lars had to change his strategy! 


So, he forced himself to look as desperate and miserable as possible. In addition, he noisily sniffed several times 


to impress Kirk. 


"Baby, it's just .. it's just because l'm so scared of Halloween, | always have been. So, | will die in fear if you 
would leave me all alone on Halloween. I'm already scared to death, and | don't know what to do without your 
vampire's help ... All those Halloween ghosts and monsters! They will hunt me down without mercy, and kill me, 


and .." 


"Oh, baby, my poor baby," Kirk immediately whispered, full of pity. "| haven't known about your fears ... I'm so 
sorry, my poor baby. I'm ashamed of my selfishness. Oh, my poor baby!" 


He threw off his new vampire's cape in the blink of an eye and hugged Lars, stroking and kissing him. 


"Of course, I'll stay at home with you. | won't leave you all alone, no way. Halloween is much too dangerous for 


my poor Larsiel" 


